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	If It Wasn't for the Nights

Music by Benny Anderson  
><br>Original lyrics by Bjo:rn Ulvaeus  
><br>*  
><br>Author's Note: I know that this is poorly written and unrealistic. I just   
>wanted to post something to compensate for "One of Us", and this is all<br>I could come up with.   
><br>*  
><br>I've got my job as Visser Thirty-two  
><br>Keepin' me so busy all the day through,  
><br>Other victims keep me from thinking of you  
><br>Oh, Corrass, I hate you so, you know I'm never gonna make it  
><br>Oh, you're so restless, you don't care what I say,  
><br>And we lose our tempers ten times a day,  
><br>Still, it's even worse when the night's on its way  
><br>It's bad, so bad  
><br>  
><br>Somehow I'd be doing alright, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(If it wasn't for the nights, I think that I could take you)  
><br>I'd have long since crushed your fight, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(If it wasn't for the nights, I think that I could break you)  
><br>How I fear the time when all comes back to you  
><br>You can still feel joy, and worse: I share it, too  
><br>I could block out ev'ry light, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(I could block out ev'ry light, I think that I could take you)  
><br>Somehow I'd be doing alright, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(If it wasn't for the nights, I think that I could break you)  
><br>  
><br>You've got your past with Jahar and the kids,  
><br>I can't destroy thoughts of something like this,  
><br>Now I wish I'd known all these feelings I've missed  
><br>Oh, Corrass, I feel so mad, you know I'm never gonna make it  
><br>I've got my business to help me through the day  
><br>Aliens I must torture, folk I must slay  
><br>But ev'rything's so diff'rent when night's on its way  
><br>It's bad, oh, so bad  
><br>  
><br>Somehow I'd be doing alright, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(If it wasn't for the nights, I think that I could take you)  
><br>I'd have long since crushed your fight, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(If it wasn't for the nights, I think that I could break you)  
><br>How I fear the time when I'll become like you:  
><br>Innocent (more or less), and liking it, too  
><br>I could block out ev'ry light, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(I could block out ev'ry light, I think that I could take you)  
><br>I could keep the Andalite, if it wasn't for the nights  
><br>(If it wasn't for the nights, I think that I could break you)  
><br>  
><br>If it wasn't for the nights...  
><br> 
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